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THE STRENGTH OF PARENTAL 
AFFECTION. 


WENT the other day to vifit Eliza, 

who in the pertect bloom of beauty, is 
the mother of feveral children. She had 
a little prating girl opon her lap who was 
begging to be very fine, that the might go 
abroad ; and the indulyent mother, at her 
little daughter’s requett, had juft taken the 
knots off her own head to adorn the hair of 
the pretty trifler. Admiling boy was at the 
fame time carefling a lap dog, which is 
their mother’s favourite, becaufe it pleafes 
the children ; and the, with a delight in her 
looks, which heightened her beauty, fo di- 
vided her converfation with the two pretty 
prattlers, asto make them both equally 
cheertul. 

As I came in fhe faid with a blufh, 
‘Mr. Ironfide, though you are an old bach- 
elor, you muft not laugh at my tendernefs 
to my children.’ 1 need not tell my reader 
what civil things I faid in anfwegs to the 
lady, whofe matron-like behaviour pave me 
infinite fatisfaétion: fince 1 myfelf take 
great pleafure in playing with children and 
am feldom unprovided ot plums or marbles 
to make my court to fuch entertaining com- 
panions. 2b il 

Whence is it, faid I to myfelf when I 
was alone, that the affeQtion of parents is 
fo intenfe to their offspring ? Is it becaufe 
they generally find fuch refemblances in 
what they have produced, as that thereby 
they think themfelves renewed in their 
children, and are willing totranfmit them. 
felves to future times ? or is it becaufe they 
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think themfelves ootized by the dilates of | 
humanity, to nourith and sear what is pla-j| 


ced fo immediately under their protedtion ; 
and what by their means is brought into 
this world, the fcene of mifery, of neceffi- 
ty? Thefe will not come uptoit? Is it not 
rather the good providence of that Being, 
who in a fupereminent degree proteGs and 
cherifhes the whole race of mankind, his 
fons and creatures? How fhall we, any 
other wav, account for this natural affec- 
tion, fo fignally difplayed throughout every 
fpecies of the animal creation, without 
which the courfe of nature would quickly 
fail, and every various kind be extind ¢ 
Initances of tendernefs in the moft favape 
brutes are fo tregrient, that quotations of 
that kind are alropether unneceflary. 

It we, who have no particular concern 
in them, take a fecret delight in obferving 
the gentle dawn of reafon in babes, if our 
ears are foothed with their balf-tormed 
and inarticulate founds ; tf we are charmed 


with their pretty mitvickry, and turprized 


at the unexpeted flarts of witand cunning 
in thefe miniatures of man: what trant- 
port may we imagine in the breafts of thofe 
into whom natural inftin@ hath pourcd 
tendernefs and tondnefs tor them ! how ami- 
able is fuch a weaknefs of human nature ! 
or rather, how great a weaknefs is it to give 
humanity fo reproachful aname! The bare 
confideration of paternal affe€tion fhould, 
methinks, create a more gratetul tendernefs 
in children towards their parents, than we 
generally fee; and the filent whifpers of nz- 
ture be attended to, though the laws of God 
and man did not call aloud. 

Thefe filent whifpers of nature have 
had a marvellous power, even when their 
caule hath been unknown. ‘There are 
feveral examples in {tory of tender friend- 
fhips formed betwixt men who know not 
of their near relation: Such accounts con- 
firm me in an opinion | have long enter- 
tained, that there is a fympathy betwixt 
fouls, which cannot be explained by the 


: prejudice of education, the fenfe of duty, 


or any other human motive. 

The memoirs of a certain French noble- 
man, which now lie betere me, turnith me 
with a very entertaining inftance of this 
fecret attra@ion, imp!ented by providence 
in t¥e human foul. Lt will be neceflary to 
inform the reader that the perfon, wl ofe 
ftory | am going to relate, was one whofe 
roving and romantic temper, joined toa 
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difpofition fingularly amorous, had led him 
thiough a vaft variety of gallantries and 
amours. He had in his youth, attended a 
Princefs of France into Poland, where he 
had been entertained by the king her huf- 
band, and married the danghter of a gran- 
dee. Upon her ceath he returned into his 
native country: where his intrigues and 
other mistortuncs having confumed bis pa- 
ternal eftate, he mow went to take care of 
the fortune bis deceafed wife had left him 
in Poland. In his journey he was robbed 
betore he reached Warfaw, and lay ill of 
a tever, when he met with the following 
adventure ; which | fhall relate in hisown 
words, 

*¢ ] had been in this condition for four 
days, when the countefs of Venofki pafled 
that way. She was informed that a ftran- 
ger of guod tafhion lay fick, and her chari- 
ty led her to fee me, | remembered her, for 
I had often fcen her with my wife, to whom 
the was nearly related ; but when.I found 
fhe knew me not, | thought fit to conceal 
my name. I told her 1 wasa German; 
that 1 had been robbed ; and that it fhe had 
the charity to fend me to Warfaw, the 
Queen would acknowledge it; I havin 
the honour to be known to her Majefty. 
T he countefs had the goodnefs to take com- 
paflion of me, and ordering me to be put 
in a litter, carried me to Warflaw, where I 
was lodged in her bhoufe until my health 
fhould allow me to wait on the Queen. 

‘*« My fever increafed after my journey 
was over, and I was confined to my bed 
tor fifteen days. When the counteds firft 
faw me, fhe had a young lady with her, a- 
bout eighteen years of age, who was much 
taller and better fhaped than the Polith 
women generally are. She was very fair, 
her fkin exceedingly fine, and her air and 
thape inexprefibly beautitul. I was nét 
fa fick as 10 overlook this young beauty ; 
and | telt in my heart fuch emotions 
the firft view, as made me tear that all my 


mistortunes bad net armed me fufficiently 


again ft thecharms of the fair fex , 


‘© The aniable creature feemed affliGed 


at my ficknels 5 and the appearcd tophave 
fo much concern and care for me, as raif- 
cd ino ea great inclination and tencernefs 
torter. She came every day into my 


chamber toenquise afiern y health 5 | afk- 
ed who the was, aud I was anf{wered that 
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fhe was niece to the countefs of Venofki. 

“<I verily believe that the conftant light 
of this charming maid, and the plealure | 
received from her careful attendance, con- 
tributed more to my recovery than all the 
medicines the phyficians gave me. In fhort 
iny fever left me; and 1 had the fatistac- 
tion to fee the lovely creature overjoyed at 
my recovery. Shecame to {ce me oftener 
as I grew better ; and | already felt a ftron- 
ger and more tender affection tor her, than 
4d ever bore toany woman in my life ; when 
I began to perceive that her conftant care 
of me was only a blind to give hers an op- 
portunity of feeing a young Pole whom I 
took to be her Jover. He feemed to be 
much about her age, of a brown complex- 
jon, very tall, but finely fhaped. Lvery 
time fhe came to fee me, the young gentle- 
man came to find her out ; and they ufual- 
ly retired toa corner of the chamber, where 
they feemed to converfe with great earneft- 
nefs. The afpeé of the youth pleafed me 
wonderfully ; and if I had not fufpeded 
that he was my rival, I thould have taken 
delight in his perfon and triendthip. 


«6 They both of them often afked me if I 
were in reality a German ; which when | 
continued to affirm, they feemed very much 
troubled. One day I took notice that the 
young lady and gentleman, having retired 
toa window, were very intent upon a pic- 


ture ; and that every now and then they catt 


their eyes upon me, as if they had tound 
fome refemblance betwixt that and my teas 
aures. I could not forbear to afk the mean- 
ing of it; upon which the lady anfwered 
that if I had been a Frenchman, the fhould 
have imagined that 1 was the perfon for 
whom the picture was drawn, becaufe it fo 
exatt!y refembled me. 1 defired to fee it, 
But how great was my furprife when | 
found it to be the very painting, which I 
had fent to the Queen five years before, and 
which fhe commanded me to get drawn to 
be given to my children. After 1 had 
viewed the piece, I caft ny eyes upon the 
young lady, and then upon the gentleman 
I had thought to be her lover. My heart 
beat, and I felt a fecret emotion which fill- 
ed me with wonder. J thought I traced 
in the two young perfons fome of my own 
features, and at that moment | faid to my- 
felt, Are not thefe my children ? The tears 
came intomy eyes, and 1 was about to run 
and embrace them ; but conftraining my- 
felf with pain, I afked whofe picture it 
was? The maid, perceiving that I could 


mot {peak without tears, fell a weeping. 


Her tears abfolutely confirmed me in my 
opinion, and falling upon her neck, ¢ Ah, 
my dear child,’ faid 1, ‘yes, Lam your fa- 
ther.” I could fay no more. The youth 
feized my hands at the fame time, and kill- 
Ing, bathed them with tears. Throughout 
my life, 1 never felt a joy equal to this ; 
and it muftbe owned, that nature infpires 








more lively motions and pleafing tender- 
nefs than the patios can poilibly excite.” 
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«< There is a luf{ in man no charm can tame, 

‘+ Of loudly publithing his neighbour’s thame ; 

* On eagles’ wings immortal icandals Ly, 

«* While virtuous actions are but borne-and die.” 


TO folicit the attention of the public toa 
fubject, on which the mol able moral writers 
have exerted their abilities, may appear highly 
unneceiluiy, contidering the little advaimage 
that has hitherto arifen trom their labours. bus 
the prevalence of a vice, which rends afunder 
the tendereft lineaments of private triendfhips, 
that neiyghbourly love, a con maud of Gud, as a 
folace to man, demancs the eucrgy of the good, 
to check its deieterious breath, bo delineate the 
evils, originating from this impure tountain, is 
but to depicture what the eyes of «ll betola in 
the animotities of their own circle of acquamt- 
ance, It is with too much juitice opferved, by 
an author now forgotten, that in every fociety 
there is a voluntary tale-bearer, “*ever on the 
wing,” to coulign the faireit reputations to 
contempt, by malicious and unprovoked in- 
finuations, 

Mankind have inclined to view fcandal more 
Within the province of the female fex, While 
chatting round the tea table, than as proceeditiy 
trom the other, Whole nature was {: ppvfed to 
be tuo uoble and diguified tu defeend to far be- 
low what ought to be their mutual price. Whe- 
ther this opmion has ever been jult, is uot tie 
object of the prefewt eflay 5 but trom what lit 
tle experience | wave hed, it is with torrow Ge- 
clareu, that he who ftyles himielf the lore of ihe 
creation, is wo lets eager to catch its scnomed 
arrow, abd with hismanly, hoewed arm, lire ich 
his bow and pierce the bufom of uuheecing in- 
nocence. The depravity of huwan nature is an 
hackneyed oblervation, current inevery mouth, 
without the leatt anxiety for their own, of 
others’ reformation; wherein could more beiie- 
ficial efiects be produced, towards o return to 
primeval timplicity aud virtue, as tor fociety to 
neglect thefe propagators of {candal, aud mark 
them as objects of deteitation, The iniected 
{nake, winws bimfelf conceaied under his covert 
grafs, until be ttings the unfulpicious object of 
his deliruction, when man deitroys him, as ** the 
enemy of man.” but the more poffoned tongue 
of the defamer, is cheriined as ‘* a fweet moritel 
under the tongue,” carefled as the enlivener of 
the private circle, and a fovereign antidote a- 
gaintt (plenetic gloom, Vayue are our hopes 
that thofe halcyon days fhall return, wheua 
meu fhall «¢ love their neighbours as themfelves,”’ 
with fuch partiality for this character by fociety, 
and while the human heart ¢xulis in the mistor- 
tunes of others and repines at iheir protperity. 

From thefe general obfervations, let us turn 
our view to its practical progrefs in a neigh- 
bourhood. At fome accidemal meeting oct tup- 
pofed friends, guarded prudence and itern wil- 
dom are thrown off, to admit the ** jocund fong, 
or merry tale,” as a relaxation from the more 
ardnous conceros of lite; fome trifling obterva- 
tion occurs, withoot ferious reflection or idea of 
itsexijlence, longer than the found by which it 
was conveyed ; when lo, among them ftands 
this voluntary tale bearer, with open ear and 
haggerd eye, watching every word and action, 
wherewith to flore his budget of ** mifchief and 
lies: and often, what in idfelt, could excite no 
uneafinefs, with his diftorted and exagyerat- 
ed reprefentation, diflevers long and endear- 


numerous company of ladies and gentlemen, 
where seppeared the molt cordial ond trieudly 
intercourfe, When galery and good ature leem- 
ed tu have erected their empire ; when on the 
very morning eutuing, | have heard refounding 
throughout tie neighbourhood, trom halt heard 
and halt uaderiioed remarks, reisiions of ihe 
convertion in Which | have been perfonally en- 
gaged, that tolters reaicu to believe fo much 
lice, fo muca infernal bafenels, contd poffibly 
exiltin the breattofman. Arcent indeec mutt 
be ihe love of feandal in that mind, and brittle 
the thread, that unites its ties anu iriendihips, 
Who can hear and believe this ** pailing tale,” 
without one iaintenqguiry, are thefe things true? 
How much more vuoble, more conliftent with 
the priucipies of religion, our fureit guide, to 
polipoue beliet, to fufpend inveteracy rifling to 
lue, while we have traced this pettiiential vapor 
to us origin! What bappy fenfations wiill fill 
the good man’s brealt, when on examination, he 
Gifcovers, that all his fears were rouled by illna- 
ture, envy, and malice, [ Maj. Spy. 


— <4 46S ede de pe pe ee 


FEMALE EDUCATION, 


Ir women ate to be efteemicd our enemies, me- 
thinks it isau ignoble cowardice to diiarm them, 
und wot eilow them the fame wespons we ufe 
vurielves; out, at they deferve tie title of our 
Jriends, is inhunan tyranny to debar them the 
aUVatlages Of an iaygenious education, which 
would vifu render their trieudfhips more delight. 
ful to theuifelves and us, 

Nature is feldom oblerved to be niggardly of 
her choiceft gitis to that fex, their fenfe is gene- 
tally as quick as ours, tieir reafon as nervous, 
their judgment as mature and folid, Add but to 
thefe natural perieciions the advantages of ac- 
quired Jearning, what polite and charming 
creatures will they prove, whillt their external 
beauly dues the office of a cryttal to the lamp, 
not fhrouding but difciohog their brighter intel- 
tects! Nor need we tear to lofe our empire o- 
ver thea: by thus improving their native abilities; 
fiuce, where there is mot learning, fenfe, and 
kuowledye, there is obferved to be the greatett 
modeily ond rectitude of manners. I fee no rea- 
foi therefore, why we fhould moke touch bug- 
bears of women, esnot to truit them with as 
diberval education as ourfelves. 


hhh tk ft Bie Si SD fer de dy >: pe een 
dmusement, 


In Dr. Greconry’s charming little work, 
‘*A Father’s Legacy to kis Daughters,” is an ob- 
fervation well worth the pre/ent attention of the 
fauthionable fair :—** The hneft bofom in nature 
(fays he) is not fo fine as that which imaginasion 
torms,”? It is neediefs to make the application. 


«’ MADAM,” faid a Gentleman to a Lady 
of fafhion at Brighton, on feciog the portrait of 
a youth who had died tor love of her, fufpended 
from her neck, ‘* 1 am concerned to fee my old 
friend Aung in chains at the place of bis ex- 
ecution.” | London paper. 


A CERTAIN Judge rather elaied with the 
juice of the grape, entered a barder’s thup a few 
weeks fince, to get faved. After the bufinefs 
was accomplifhed he tendered the barber fix 
pence for his lavour, who took it and returned 
threepence change! bat how is this (exclaimed 
hishonor) you have always charged me fix pence 
for thaving, and here you have charged bat three 
pence! True, replied the barber, tut you was 





ing friendfhip, J have paffed an evening in a f vow Aad fraved when you came ip?! : 
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Che Seafons of the Wear---No. LI. 
SUMMER. 
Now the hot Sun, with fierce and flaming rey, 
Beams forth in Summer’s hot and fultry day ; 


Now thunder rolls, and vivid lightning fies, 


Prom eafi ta we? through all the mazy Jaics. 


HOW beautifu] and how gay appears the 
face of the once dreary wilderne(s, but now the 
cultivated tield, ia the feafon ot SUMMER. The 
fruits of the bufbandman’s toil which he execut- 
ecdin the Spring, are now coming to perfection ; 
and although the fervid rays of the {au appear to 
bid the vepetables drop for a thort time in the 
heat of the day, yet a refrefhing fhower railes 
their drooping heads, and makes them appear 
with (ill more pleafing luttre; and when the fun 
reclines beneath the burizon, the ploughman re- 
turns from the toils of the day,to evjoy hisfweet 
repole. Tien how charming and low delight- 
ful are the fhady walks! How bappy then is he 
who can withdraw bimfelf trom the noife aud 
bultle of a bufy world, to meditate beide the 
filver purling flream, and beweath the thady 
groves; for here he can place his thoughts on the 
piealing things which prefeut themfelves to his 
view, and take the mott unfullied pleature there- 
in; a life like this, is (urely the mo({t indepen- 
dent a perfon can pollioly enjoy : tur this, how 
often have patriots aud ttatetinen laid alide the 
burdens of power, and tlole away trom the glare 
of grandeur, to enjoy themfelvesin the blooming 
walks and flowery lawns, furrounded with dewy 
landfcapes; and now meny worthy perfonages, 
after their toil for ihe public good, have tounda 
welcoine retreat in the Gowny lop of a country 
lite, and there fpent their days beneath the 
venerable oak, and folemn grove, that whilpers 
to the quivering gale: how have they devoted 
the day to ftudy, and refigned a vacant hour to 
healthy exercife, beneath the waving arch of the 
ftately elm, and there fpent their time without 
the leaft interruption. Then how onght the in- 
habitants of thefe rural and delighitul retreats 
to rejoice, to fee the ficlds aloft ready for har- 
veit, and to praife their Creator tor what they 
have received—to fing forth the praife of Him, 
who {iiil futlers them to fit under their own vine 
and fig-tree, having none to moileit or make thei 
alraid. 

The fun reclines his weary head, 
Beneath the wefiern fkies 3 

No more fhall we behold his face, 
"Till in the eaf? he rife: 

The lab’rer then, unto his toils, 
With pleafure doth repair, 

And makes the flocks and fruitful fields, 


The objects of his care. 
DAMON. 
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SENTIMENTAL EFFUSION. 


Au, What are other beauties unto me; thofe 
artial walks, or filver ftreams, fine buildings, el- 
egant retreats, and ali that riches, art, or tafte 
beftow ! Dearer to me, ah, dearer tar is my lov’d 
hative place; a little fot, timple and unadorn’d 











—without the aid of art, bumble and plain; ef- 
capes the gen’ral eye; yet, if obferv’d by all, 
uone e’er would fee or feel us charms hike me. 
That willow, that one fimple wiilow, has for 
me more charms than all the groves or waiks art 
could inveat: That tree, and ev’ry little fhruod | 
look upon, wakes in my mind fome former 
plealing fcene that long has been alleep. Ayain 
1 teel.them all, and in imagination act them o'er 
anew. This was my native place, dear fpot of 
juvenile delights ; Here pais’d my earlieft, hap- 
piel days, when moments flew on downy wings 
of innocence and joy; and, as | grew in years, 
it grew more dear tu me.—Methinks each year 
did add a ftring, a cord, that bound it nearer, 
firmer to my heart,and chain’d enjoyment here, 
And here, too, dwe)l my friends, my firlt, my 
neareit triends ; this is the band, the ttrong, the 
liken band, that binds me here. We grew to- 
gether, like the unfledg’d birds all in one nett, 
uider parental eye, nor had a thoeght or wiih 
to try the world: here we firft drew cur breath, 
and here gre« up together, fo firm, fo interwov- 
en with each other, that, like our heart-tirings fo 
attach’d, to bre.k but one, then all mutt bleed; 
elas, and bleed we did 3 two lovely limbs were 
cropt from off the tree, ye: {par’d the root, fome 
of the branches fpar’d, fill here to grow.—O 
may they ever bloom, bloom with verdure, and 
each returning year grow bigher and higher, 
fhooting forever upwards, may they rife and meet 
again in thofe blett climes, where root and 
branches never more will teel the feparating 
pange ELVINA. 
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MORAL REFLECTION. 


** What is there here to fill thefe wal defires ? 
Should fancy all her dazzling {cenes difplay ; 
Our wifhes unconfin’d would wander ilill, 
Beyond the limits of thefe narrow {fkies, 

In featch of boundlefs and immortal joys.” 


THAT conftant reftlefnefs and inquietude 
which are ever attendant on mau, in every fta- 
tion and fituation in life, are a convincing proof 
that the objects of time and fenfe, which engage 
much of his attention, are incapable of afurding 
any real and folid fatisfaction, and that the au- 
thor of his exiftence never intended that the hap- 
pinets of the immortal mind fhould confit in 
any thing fhort of joys eternal. Formed tor 
immortality ; formed to afpire to joys beyond 
the limits of this narrow {pice of ttme—with 
what pleafure muit thofe, whofe motives ana 
conduct correfpond with the pure principles of 
piety and virtue, d well on the foul-reviving idea, 
that, in a more exalted {tate of exiflence thon 
the prefent, (where, even ‘* our very wifhes give 
us not our wifh,’’) every with which the ming of 
man can form, or in which his fou) is capable of 
participating, fhal) then be realized, aud bound. 
leis happine’s be theirs. When thofe trou- 
bles, trials, and difficulties, which are the coin- 
mon lot of humanity, aflail fuch, with what pe- 
culiar propriety may they adopt and derive con- 
folation from the following beautiful language 
of the poet :— 





* But T fhali live again, 
And fiili on that fweethope fhali my foul feed, 
A medicine it is, that, with a touch,* 
Heals all the pains of lifes a precious balm 
That makes the tooth of ferrow venomic/s, 
And of her hornet fling fo keen difarms 
Cruel Adver {ity — 

MENTOR, 
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Diversity. 
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ADVICE ON A TRIVIAL SUBJECT. 

Two perfons meeting together in a narrow 
pat-way, often embarrass and teemingly infuit 
one another, while the moit iriendly coum plaifance 
is mutuelly meant. 

One {kips afide to give the other the way ; 
and the other, as ifboth had received an eleciric- 
al fhock, fkipsin the fame cirestion, io that they 
exactly meet ond nearly firike their heads to- 
gether. Half confufed by this difafler, they leap 
together to the other fice of the way, end apaiu 
meet, cheek by jowl, IT have feen a lady and a 
genticman dance this figure, Ul, in the words of 
Milton, ‘*‘ Coufufien became worfe confounced.” 

Now there is a fure and ealy way to avoid 
this embarraffinent: that is, whenever you per- 
ceive this {kipping dance beginning, only /-and 
Jfi:ll, and let the other party pafs, [Lalance, 
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Tre wondertul propenfity of Europeans, to 
rob the Americans of the fans of having accome 
plifhed any thing great or glorious, puts us in 
mind of the following genuine ancedote: An I- 
riin officer, feeing a beautiful picture fhetched 


on a wall in America, exclaimed, ‘it is a fine 
. painting, to be fure—but it was never done in 
» America.” **Oh fir,” faid his friend, dont you 


fee it is on afolid wall, and therefore n.utt have 


. been done in this country ?”? **Ab,” replied he, 





_ fome letter-prefs, on good fair paper. 





** jure | fee that plain enough, but | only meant 
that the man who did it was never in America.”’ 
hh TB pee pode pew 

Tue late Co). Ethan Allen had a high opin- 
ion of hinifelf and his {ix brothers, and faid that 
there were never feven fuch born of any woman. 
You miftake, faid a Scotch officer, Mary Magds- 
lene was delivered of /even exatily like you. 





LITERARY NOTICE, 

Propofals are iffued for publifhing quarter-yearly, by fub- 
fcription, the American Mufical Mufeum, to contain a variety of 
vocal and inftrumental mulic, Calculated to mend the heart and 
intereft the feciings.—Speculative and practical fcience, felected 
from the beft European authorities, fimplified and made eafy to 
every capacity—Copious extracts of mutical hittory and biogra- 
poy, from the belt authors—Familiar introductions to and lef- 
fons for every inflrument, with a complete Didionary of 
mufic, and mufical eflays, critical and mifcellaneous. 

Each number of the Mufeum will contain 32 large quarto 
pages of neatly printed mufic, and 72 18mo pages of hand- 
The price 6f each num- 
ber to subfcribers, ftitched in colored paper, will be 50 cents. 

Subjcriptions for the abeve ave received at the Beokfore and 
Lotiery-Office of Thomas and Whipple, Market-Square. 


FRESE EEEEETAT EEE EEE ETE 
Dpmeneai, 


* Delightful fate! to whom alone is given, 
* On earth, to antedate the joys of heaven! 


MARRIED}—In Newbury, Mr, William W, Little, of Salem, 
to Mils Mary Little. ——Mr, Pau) Little, to Mifs Mchitable Lunt. 

In this town, Mr. Benjamin Hale, of Bofton, to Mrs. Ana 
Goodhue.——-Mr. Nathaniel Hervey, to Mifs Mary Plummer. 


FEEL OL BE Bs 
Mbituary, 


* Mope humbly then, wiih tremblizy pis.ions foar, 
* Wait the great teacher, Death, and God adore? 


DIED}—In this town, Milfs Rebecca Tufts, aged 21.——Muary 
Jane Orne, aged 2 years, daughter of the late Capr. Wm. Orne. 

On his paflage from Norfoik to Jamaica, Benjamin H. Davis, 
aged 16. 





PATRONAGE SOLICITED, 

Subscriptions for the Averrimack Magazine 
and Ladies’ Literary Cabinet ate still solicit- 
ed.-—Future subscribers may be supplied 
with numbers from the comin: 


tbe publication. 
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Poetry, 


4 SH BP b- > d~ 


ORIGINAL. 


— <hr — 
For the LApies’ Lirerary CABINET. 


DEATH OF A BROTHER. 


WELCOME, ye pleafing fcenes, ye fafe retreats ; 

I’ve loft a brother, beautiful and young ; P 

Snatch’d from the fond embrace of parents dear, 

And call’d to dwell in fairer worlds above. 

He had but juft began his race on earth ; 

The bud of genius juft began to bloom ; 

When fuddenly by death was call’d away, 

And laic in filence in the peaceful tomb. 

But can fond parcnts ever ceafe to grieve ? 

Cun brothers, or can fifters, thus bereav’d, 

Forget the warning voice, which calls on them, 

'To be prepar’d, and wait to follow him? 

Why are we pleas’d with earth, and earthly things? 

Why do thefe gaudy fhows delight us fo? 

When death, we know, ere long will furely ceme, 

And lay our pride and glory in the duft. 

But, gracious heaven, be pleas’d to grant relicf ; 

Suffufe with living joy parental hearts ; 

And, though thou haft remov’d a darling child, 

Be thou their folace, hope, and final home, 

HORATIO,. 

Auguft, 805. 


wm 61h Pm 
For the Lapizes’ LirerRARY CABINET. 


THOUGHTS ON SACRED MU°sIC, 


HARK ! from yon church, where the affembling throng 
Repair to pray, and jay the homape due 

To heav’n’s omnilcient, omniprefent king, = 
Borne on the fanning breeze, what melting founds 
Harmonious, now falute my lift’ning ear, 

And charm my foul.—Hail, Song divine! thy frains, 
Vibrating on the raptur’d ear of man, 

His foul infpires with adoration duc; 

To Him, and Him alone, who gives the pow’r 

To waken thus the foul, and in the heart 

To kindle, pure, devotion’s fervent flame. 


If fuch the fweet effe@ of mortal favs, 
From lays angelic, when from earth we foat, 
What blifs cxtatic—tranfport how divine ! 
‘There hallelujahs to the great Three-One, 
Through vaft eternity, fhal! angels fing, 


And heav’n’s high arch re-echo with the praife. 
PHILO. 


1803. 


mmm dhe pe De ee 
For the LAapigs’ LiTeERARY CABINET. 


THE PROFILE : 
Addreffed to Mi/s — ° of « 


THE Profile, frequent aid fhall lend, 

To call to mind the abfent friend: 

And, fince there’s nought that can compare, 
With charms which deck the virtuous fair, 
Oft as I pleas'd and pain’d hall trace 

“The features of the lovely face, 

Gach mental charm fhall rife to view, 

And captivate my heart anew, 





HENRY. 
Sept, 1805, 





| 





SELECTED. 


Satininl. LaLa 
THE PARTING. 


OH, God ! 
To fhake the hand, articulate ¢ adieu !” 


it is no very eafy tak! 


Vihen the foul’s meaning fpurns the (pecious mat, 
£ k 


And gives the lait, laft look, to fpeechiels feeling true ; 


For Friendthip never could its fenfe exprefs, 
Nor warmer Love its pang of parting tell, 
But oft the hand, extended to carefs 
The lip of {wervelets Faith, where loiters longe=* farewel ! 


Like coward flicseenor takes the grappling grafp 
Of that clofe, clinging, following fool—the Heart ; 
Nor yet Affection’s wild and bofom claip, 
With kifs of honey’d glue, that knows not how to part. 


Yes! Ihave fled full oft, and fmother'd with a fmile, 
A heart with anguith rent—weeping life-blood the while} 


THE RETURN. 


THE fame keen fenfe that barbs the pang to part, 
Points the wild rapture when return draws nigh; 
When bofoms beat to blifs, warm heart to heart, 


Hand grappling hand, and eye encount ring eye. 


The round tear fliding down the burning cheek 
In fweet clyfium warp’d the fpeechieis powers; 
Or eyes fuffus’d, that cloguently fpeak, 
Shining like fummer funs through May s foft fhowers. 


Then, then it is, that fouls of purer fire, 
Snatch the rare raptures facred to the few 5 
The clinging kifs—the chat unknown to tire, 
And bieit embrace which duiiards never knew, 


Oh! let me not count life by days and years, 
But fmiles of (weet return, through /eparation’s tear. 
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THE FIkST LESSON 


OF A FATHERTO HIS SON AT A YVEAROLD., | 


' 


BOY, ‘ove thy mother '—the with tearful eye, 
Reads the flow progreis of thy op’ning mind; 
Removes the cau'‘e of every infant figh, 


And by her practice lures thee to be kind, 


Boy, love thy mother ! 
That throbs affeionate with care for thee ; 


calm her beating heart 


Compofe her anxious breatt with p'ayful art, 
Prefs her foit lips, and prattle at her knee. 


Boy, love thy mother! let thy lifping tongue, 
In broken accents charm her wond’ring ear, 
And when again upon her bofom hung, 
Say, Oh, Mamma! I love, I love you dear. 


Boy, love thy mother! the refledted rays 
Will beam new luftre o’er thy father’s days: 


{0p Or ——— 


THE GUARDIAN ANGEL, 


SIR Hall and Lady Sneer were heard 
Difputing which had moft regard ; 

Says Madam, ** When I die, my love, 

Your guardian angel I will prove, 

And hover round you night and day, 
Left you, my dear, thould go aftray!” 

“* And I fhall be fo bieft, my dear,” 
Cried Spoufe, “beneath your phantom care, 
That fpeedy as you pleafé my love, 

You may my Guardian ggel prove.” 


Merrimack Magazine and Ladies’ Literary Cabinet. 


LEAVING THE COUNTRY IN AUTUMN, 


THE peaceful village murmur fills mine ear, 
Lo! the green vales aflume a duiky hue ! 
The mofe reluctant marks the fading year, 
And watts to /cenes belov’d a long adieu, 


Soft fmiling fpring refigns her fragrant bowers ; 
And fummer’s glowing garniture has fled, 
The light wing’d zephyrs lead the rofeaie hours, 
Where te-nperate climes their genial iuflueuce 
[thed. 
Wak’d by the gentle harbinger of morn, 
The fighing winds {weep o’er the ruffet plain, 
Yon cheerle(s red-breaft lesves the pencant thorn, 
And watts to /cenes belov’d a parting itrain. 


The wild note warbled to the filent grove, 
The thepherd’s cot (by artiefs fingers diefs’d,) 
Kecall the glowing portraiture of love, 

By memory cherifh’d, and by time imprefs’d, 


Where nature’s faireft lineaments are feen 
The peniive feafon lends a trantient plow: 
Deepens the vivid coloring of the green, 
And tips with gold the variegated bough. 


Through the dim foreft folar radiance beams, 
And light clouds wander o’er the ournifh’s ky, 
Whiltt in the purpled weit, mild autumn gleams, 
And theds ou /cenes belov'd a richer dye. 


And oft as memory ponrs the refluent lay, 
Warm from the heart the hy nn of proife is giv’n 
T» Him, who torm’d the orient founts of day, 
And guides, unfeen, the {tarry hott of heaven, 


Whilft rapt devotion lights 2 hereal fire, 

And incenfe rifes from ber tacred fhrine, 
M-ek gratitude thail confecrate the lyre, 

Aud breathe to nature’s God th: hallowed line, 


#000 e008 co0e gp c80n 0000 once 


TO A LADY, 
On receiving @ Toy, watch had belonged to @ 
departed fitend, 
Tue lighteft gitt that trieadthip makes, 
A brittle thell, a fading flow’r, 
From her foft touch a value takes 
Above the dreams of wealth and pow’r, 
But ifthe fhell, the flow’r, were known 
In fLenes of blifs too fair to laft, 
They boaft a magic all their own, 
And give exiitence to the patt. 
Alas, each blended charm endears, 
To my foud heart, this fimple toy, 
Beftow’d by her my foul reveres, 
Memorial of departed joy. 


————— 
-_-——— 
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HANDSOMELY EXECUTED, 
ON MODERATE TERMS, 
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Fuft Publifhed, and for Sale at this Office, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

AN ESSAY ON MAN, in four epiftles to Henry St. Fohn, Lord 
Bolirghroke: to which is added, The Univerfal Prayer. By 
Alexander Pope, Efq. 

ALMEDIA ST. ALBANS; or, Magnanimity Rewarded. To 
which is added, THE WOUNDED SOLDIER—a Fragment. 
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Alsom Vragic Tales—Ithe Graduate ia VieeeAmuling Tales. 





